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ft# "It’s queer that a man who professes like to know. also, just whom she sees, and where, 

w to admire her so much doesn't have the and how. You have given me a difficult task. Mr. 

J courage to tell her so. isn't it?” He Stellery, and you must forgive me if I seem curious 

watched Stellery bet ween half -closed lids But I presume I shall get it all better in my own way 

"You don't know her. My wife is a You don't mind my calling on Mrs Stellery. I 
/M very proud woman She'd not stand for imagine?” 

it a minute, I’m sure of that This chap "Why, of course not. She'll be glad to see you. I 
>. vd has some romantic notion or he wants suppose You know what I mean — Of course it's 

1 ^^ to ma ^ e trouble It seems to me the a delicate matter, and she's naturally sensitive " 

hP ' letters are a bit too literary in style, as if 'Very good.” Astro rose, tall and handsome A 

be was used to composition And what veil seemed to be drawn before his eyes, masking all 
‘ f. he says is true, too! How does he know expression ; as if, having learned all he could of his 

my wife has dimples in her shoulders, by client, he was anxious to be alone to solve the prob- 
Jove?_How does he know how she looks lem. 

in an Egyptian scarf 5 She hasn’t worn Stellery seemed to feel the change of atmosphere 
one since her honeymoon when I got one He reached for his hat. shook hands, and left the 
in Cairo Why. I might have written those letters studio, 
myself! Little, intimate details that make my blood 

boil to think of another man’s knowing! Little tricks UOW do you diagnose him, Valeska 5 " Astro asked 
she has I didn’t think anyone else had ever noticed! his assistant, who had overheard the talk 

It’s amazing!” ‘ A clever man. absorbed in business, a bit cruel, 

' Are you home much of the time?” Astro asked, or at least inclined to be cold and unsympathetic, 
stacking the letters into a pile on the table and yet honorable and loyal at heart. I'd hate to be 

"Not much: that is, until lately. I’m a busy man. in love with him' He'd make me suffer. And you?” 
and when I'm at home I try to get rid of some of my Astro smiled cryptically " You work from your 
outside work. I have a den down next to my library, feelings; I from my facts," he said "Fortunately, 
and often spend the whole evening there I’ve been we often come out in the same place But. speaking 
trying to get together a lot of information on the his- of facts, try and see what you can make of these let- 
tory of Wall Street coups, and it takes about all my ters. It's an amusing complication, and a new \ aria- 
spare time. All the relaxation I get. really, is in tion of the anonymous letter.” 

bridge at the Percentage Club Why?” He stopped Yaleska sat down and looked over the pile As she 
and darted a look at Astro examined them one by one and threw them into a 

“Oh, I only wondered how much time your wife heap to begin over again, she kept up a running corn- 
had to herself." mentary ‘ .Mostly stamped at the Madison Square 

Stellery wheeled on him. “See here! I hope that's - branch postotfice A few at Station E — that’s on 
no insinuation! My wife is above suspicion, you un West 32d-st isn't it? One or two at Times Square 
derstand that! Good Lord! why should she show me branch, and one at Station I. iojth-st. All but that 
these letters, if she wasn’t?” one mailed in the early afternoon Written on a 

"Oh. my dear sir.” said Astro suavely, "don’t Remington typewriter; a pretty old one, I should 
take it that way! I was wondering if anyone was say. for the alignment is bad All the small O's reg- 
watching her. following her. Nevertheless, I should ister below the line, and all the capital X's above it 

And I should say that the 
writer is not in love with 
her. only pretending ” 
"How do you make that 
out?” Astro smiled curi- 
ously. 

"I can feel it. ' 

"Too literary?” 

"Oh. I can’t explain it 
Only. I know if I got letters 
like this I'd throw them in 
the fire ' Your gracile 
hands!' — bosh!" 

"Yes. I noticed gracile’ 
It seems to be his pet word 
Also 'jimp.’ Queer love let- 
ters— I agree with you." 

"Love letters! They’re 
deeper than that!" 

"You're right, and there 
is small possibility of finding 
the author unless we dis- 
cover the motive first. 
There are thousands of per- 
sons who might write these 
letters What I have to 
decide is. Why should any- 
one of them do it? It may 
be a mere practical joke 
If that's so. it would be done 
by some one who can watch 
the effect upon her. In any 
case. I take it that it must 
be some one who knows 
her What good could it do 
a stranger?” 

" What good could it do a 
friend or an acquaintance?” 

"Flatter a woman with 
all sorts of intimate, original 
compliments. — not spoken, 
so that she would have to 
blush, deny, and reprove; 
but written, so that she 
could read and reread them 
in secret as often as she 
liked, — arouse her curiosity, 
a powerful ally; her sense 
of the romantic, a still 
stronger one, and finally 
unmask yourself as the 
adorer: — I don’t know that 
it’s so bad a way, after all.” 

"Unless you try it on a 
woman who shows all the 
letters to her husband,” 
said Valeska dryly 

"Yes; but how’s he to 


the way I used to talk." he acknowl- ' 

edged "When I first courted her I 
was quite poetical about those dimples, 

— named everyone after a different 

star, I believe* Queer this chap has picked up the 

same idea, though." 

It was on Astro’s lips to say that the simile was as 
old as woman’s love and man's, but he did not He 
turned to another letter, typewritten like the other 

You're like a little gray mouse I wonder if there is any 
lurking devil in you for me to evoke? With your gray eyes 

f ou look so demure ' Are vou really as quiet as you seem 5 
'd like to have a talk with you alone and see' 

"She has a devil in her. all right." remarked Stel- 
lery. "and a delicious enough one. too! Oh, she can 
be charming, that mouse! It's very evident that the 
fellow who's writing these letters doesn't know her 
very well. That’s one satisfaction." 

Astro took up one more. 

I saw you at the opera last night You had more style, 
more apparent culture, more caste, than any woman in 
the house. Once you looked full at me. and I wondered 
what it would seem like to have a wife like you To own 

? ou, and be owned by so wonderful a creature' How proud 
'd be! 

"I remember that night Mrs Stellery does look 
well when she’s dressed up But curse such audac- 
ity! Writing to my wife like that' It's an outrage, 
by Jove! You'll see why I don’t care to go to the 
police with these letters. But they 
must be stopped, and I must find out 
who's doing- it ! " 

" How long has this thing been going 
on?” 

"For two months, now. I have a 
bunch more of ’em at home that my 
wife gave me.” 

The letters on the table were all writ- 
ten on telegraph blanks and inclosed 
in Government stamped envelops . 

"All typewritten like these?" 

"No; the first ones were crudely 
printed in pencil, as if a child had done 
them.” 

“And all of them complimentary?” 

"Everyone of them.” 

"How often do they come 5 ” 

"Every two or three days Mrs. 

Stellery has been away visiting in 
Philadelphia the last three weeks, and 
they followed her down there. She 
brought back a whole lot of them to 
show to me." 

"Dul she show you the first one 
when it came?" 

"No. not for sometime, not till she 
had received several, in fact At first 
she didn't want to worry me. she said; 
then she decided that I ought to know 
about them, anyway. Some of the 
first ones were left in the letterbox, 
but most of them have been sent 
through the mails.” 

“ Does Mrs. Stellery seem to be much 
worried at receiving them?” 

“ Decidedly Of course, it isn’t as if 
they were as unpleasant as anonymous 
letters sometimes are But she didn’t 
want me to go to you about it, and 
thought that they'd stop coming after 
awhile. In point of fact, she hasn't 
had any this week, but I want to find 
out who's responsible for them; and, 
from what I’ve heard of you, you're 
the one to do it.” 

“I see." Astro let his chin fall into 
his palms and stared at the table in 
silence for sometime. 

CTELLERY walked up and down, 

^ examining the furnishings of the 
studio. He picked up a gold stiletto 
and fingered it, walked to the wall and 
looked at an antique bit of tapestry, 
smiled at Astro's white lizard in its 
cage, and returned to the Seer, who 
looked up to say: 


It Wii Primfield. Indeed. 
Who Walked Over to 
Mr*. Stellery. 
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Vudor 


Any Porch is Made Cool, 
Shady and Secluded 

bv the use of Vudor Porch Shades. 
Thcv make the porch a comfortable 
out-door living room at all times. 
They keep out the sun and glare, 
but let in the breeze and sufficient 
light for reading sewing or games. 
They can lie seen through from the 
inside, but not from the outside. 

2/lidorShades 

are substantially made «f wide lin- 
den wood slats hound together with 
strong seine twine; and they last 
for years. They arc stained in ar- 
tistic weather-proof colors, green or 
brown and come in various widths. 

Do not confuse Vudor Porch 
Shades with the flim-v bamboo or 
imported screens, but ask for Vudor 
Porch Shades, and look tor the 
Vudor aluminum nameplate 
which is always on the genuine. 

Booklet Free 

Writr lor our tmoklrt Illustrating in color* 
and fully describing Vudor Porch Shades 
and Vudor Ke-enlorcrd Hammocks With 
the booklet we will send name of our dealer 
hi your town. 

HOUGH BHADK CORPORATION 
8ni Mill Street. Janesville, Wl*. 



In buying a 
hammock 


or hammock- 
coiuli look for the 
name 

PATTERSON 

Pa 1 terson *’ 
stands for •jualtly 
.inj value, anJ a 
guarantee to both 
i inland your 
dealer of Strength, 
safety, style and 
lasting satisfac- 
tion. That is why 
. we say — 

"If it’s made by Patterson you take no chances.” 





The Patterson Hammock-Couch can be useJ 
with or without a mattress. Has pocket attached. 
Valance can N- tied up to form a h.u k rest or uinj 
shield, making it the only mm title couch. With 
both sides t'rd up you have a cosy nest for baby. 
There is satet. in Patterson Hammocks. 

Ask the dealer tor I'.nieison Guaranteed Ham- 
mix ks an.1 Couches. Hun t take a substitute. If 
lie can't slum the PATTERSON, with the name 
on. urile us and »t* will see that you are 
supplied. 



Writcfsr 
illustrated book 
"Hasusock 

Confwt." _ 

Patterson Mfg. Co. £*£&*? 

Makers of yasrsDteed hammocks since 1887 


ALL SAFETY RAZOR BLADES 

Including all double-edged blades especially. You can't 
art.rd to throw away your dull blades. We sterilise, 
i-'harpen and return your own blades better than new 
at mis trifling cost. Shit' make ot blades and we will send you a 
• onrenient mailing package free. Write today. Address 

KEEN EDGE. CO., fll» rdf* Lid*. CHICAGO 


21c 


know she will ? Tie's probably conceited enough 
to think she won't." 

"There's one other way of discovering the 
writer, — find a Remington typewriter with an 
alignment imperfect in just this way.” 

"Yes,” said Astro. “We might Login and 
fine-tooth-comb the city for it Still, accidents 
do happen, luckily for prophets and seers. 
And, at any rate, that will be the final proof. 
Well. I’m going to reread the whole bunch, 
look for some unifying theory — and then call 
on the lady. 1 confess I'm curious to see her ” 

"JufKS. STELLERY. lie was to find, was a 
A woman of by no means an obvious type. 
( futwardly. it is true, she manifested social grace 
and experience, was handsome rather than 
beautiful, with a dark, serious face and finely 
chiseled features One would call her aristo- 
cratic in hxiks anil manner and yet. behind the 
conventional aspects in which she showed her- 
self in company, a keen observer would note 
subtlety after subtlety That she had a fine 
mind, and a fearless one. was occasionally proved 
by the flashes of wit and perspicacity that illu- 
mined her conversation and colored what might 
otherwise be a rather bored, repressed, though 
perfectly polite habit of talk. She seemed 
aloof, waiting for something interesting, all 
but effete. Her smile was elusive; but, when 
it cable forth, compelling, captivating, and as 
soon as it had created that impression, it faded 
and the weary manner asserted itself again. 
Only the mouth was temperamental The gray 
eyes were well schooled, though velvety soft. 
She hail a trick of half raising one eyebrow, 
which gave a whimsical relief to her haughty 
pose One could fancy her always playing a 
part and wonder what the real woman would 
be like. Not very different from other women, 
after all. if one judged by the quivering lips 

This, at least, is the wav Astro described the 
woman to Valeska later lie was waiting in the 
reception room. looking at a novel entitled 
“The Guerdon,” when Mrs. Stellery entered, 
one brow delicately arched, as if sire had not 
been quite sure whom she was to find 

He introduced himself, and for a moment she 
seemed embarrassed and turned the conversa- 



housewife. 

^ It's the use of Kingsford s Corn Starch — not 
only in the filling , but in the cake itself — one part 
Corn Starch to three parts flour. It makes the 
daintiest smooth, light cake imaginable. 


tion to the ifevel. 

“ Have you read it?” she asked. ‘ 1 met the 
author. Mr Askersqn. lately in Philadelphia at 
a dinner, and he sent me the l»ook I met him 
only twice; but he seemed quite an extraordi- 
nary man ” 

Astro turned to the title page, and before 
finding it noticed the inscription on the flyleaf. 
“Mrs. Viola Stellery Her Book,’ a quaint 
enough wording to arouse his smile. “A prob- 
lem?" he asked. 

* Love after marriage, the modem theme, 
she replied. 

” I d like to know his solution. 

She only smiled It was her only smile dur- 
ing the interview, and the talk passed to the 
letters. 

She had no idea, she said, why she was being 
so persecuted They were stupid, and appar- 
ently meaningless, vet they annoyed her Their 
audacitv had now Iregun to worrV her. as well. 
If anything could be done to stop them, she 
would be glad Yes. they had stopped, for the 
time being, and perhaps it would be as well to 
wait and do nothing; but now Stellery himself 
was aroused and wished the matter investi- 
gated He was t<x> busy with his press of work 
to sj>cnd much time on the blatter He was a 
verv busy man Ouite absorbed m his work — 
and she had hoped to go abroad with him in the 
spring At present 't seemed impossible And 
so on the talk ran. and her expression said. 
"What are you going to do about it* I don't 
care!” 

r rillv\ a card was brought in. and she said. 

* "It is I)r I ’rim field, my husband's brother 
in law, you know. Married Paul’s sister, who 
died two years ago. He's a physician. We see 
a good deal of him 

She did not add. "and he bores me" but 
the merest drag in her words implied it. In an- 
other minute the doctor came bruskly in. 

He was a nervous, slim, snapping < ved man 
of thirty-five, with a ierkv way of speaking and 
moving. He said. “ Hello, Lila'” shook hands, 
bowed to Astro, and looked at him with a pro- 
fessional eye, seemed to decide that -the palmist 
was all right, flapped himself into a seat, 
screwed his feet round the legs of a chair, and 
began to talk very fast to his hostess, ignoring 
Astro. 

Mrs. Stellery endeavored to include l>oth 
guests in the conversation: but found it diffi- 
cult. Astro. <•> ng that he was in the wav at 
least of the doctor, withdrew and went back to 
the studio. 

On the way he stopped at a bookstore and 
bought a copy of "The Guerdon " Dipping 
into it, walking down Fifth-ave . he came 
across a sentence, reread it. shut the book with 
a snap, and walked home thinking 

Arrived at the studio, h- 'aid the book open 
at the page he had read .efore Valeska. 

"‘She laid her soft, gracile hands, palms 
down, on the table. ” she read aloud, and 
looked up. “Did you find 'jimp too ? ' : 

“ You'll have to road the lx>ok and see.'' was 
his answer. And then he described the inter- 
view "If you find ’jimp’ and ’nuance. — for 
there are three* ’ nuances’ in the letters. — I 
think it would lx* well for you to apply to Asker- 
son for a position as secretary Only on the 
chance a s’in enough one. — but all we have 
at present. But Stellerv is right; the letters 
do sound literary If I could only think of a 
motive for a man like Askerson doing such a 
sentimental thing!" 

"He might want to see what shell do. and 
use the episode in fiction ” 

" Yes that’s the trouble. Men have many 
motives, and often several at a time, really 
mixed. Women seldom act except with a 
single definite motive, no matter how they 
conceal it or even pretend to themselves that 


KIINGSFORD’S CORIM STARCH 


is absolutely necessary for the best Angel Cake, White Mountain and other ‘white 
cakes. Use one-half cup corn starch mixed with the flour. 

•J KJNGSF OREFS has a hundred uses. The good cook reaches for the familiar 
yellow package a dozen times a day. It's on her grocery list every ‘week. 

*1 cA Word to Kingsford Friends Send us the name of any young housewife who 
thinks that Com Starch is used only for puddings or desserts; we will send her our 
new little Book (N), “What a Cook Ought to Know About Com Starch." We 
will gladly mail you without cost a copy too if you like. 

T. KINGSFORD & SON, OSWEGO, N. Y. 
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Bohn Refrigerator Cars and delivered at the 
wholesale market as fresh as when loaded? 

You can obtain the same, perfect result in 
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q A temperature 10 
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it's different. Then, there's Dr I'rimfield 
“Why Dr. I’nmtieM more than another?'' 
Astro laughed. “There doesn't seem to be 
any other, yet, perhaps because I have invet- 
erate faith in my luck, but more from the way 
he looked at her " 

" How did he look at her?” 

“This way.” 

Hut Yaleska, seeing too well what was in his 
eves, turned away her own. "Well. I’ll read 
the book.” she remarked, leaving 
"And I'll read the letters again. 

'TMIERE were, Yaleska found, three “ gra- 
ciles.' one “jimp. ' and two “nuances ' in 
Askerson's novel. In connection with their 
recurrence in the letters, the coincidence might 
mean anything or nothing What was more 
important was to get a sample of Askerson’s 
typewriting; and to this end Yaleska. in the 
guise of a stenographer in search of work, 
visited him 

She found Askerson to be the farthest re- 
moved from her preconceived idea of a novelist 
He was a short, round, and chubby seraphic 
looking young man. with light curly hair and 
the mien of a pretematurally solemn child 
His earnestness seemed absurd masquerading 
in this juvenile guise, but. once that incon- 
sistency was forgotten, under the spell of his 
mental power, she found him a most interesting 
man He was in the midst of his work, dressed 
in a pink silk shirt and white duck trousers, his 
hair a mass of light wavy locks over his eyes, 
smoking a brier pipe 

He assured her that though he would like to 
employ a secretary, he could not afford it Be- 
sides. he was engaged in dramatizing The 
Guerdon.' and had to work it out himself on 
his machine, inch by inch He had to refuse 
her request, but seemed willing to talk 

Yaleska had prepared for tjie interview by 
reading everything of Askerson's that she 
could find Among other books, she had dis- 
covered a slim !>ook of poems privately printed 
during his college davs As a last resort, she 
used this hoping to play u|»>n the vanity of the 
poet in him 

" I heard a girl once recite one of your poems: 
'Sea .Magic ’ I think it was called Do you 
know where I could- get a copy of it’" 

He seemed pleased " I didn’t know anyone 
remembered that verse." he said. " It’s one of 
my favorites. If you'll wait. I'll see if 1 can re- 
memlier it I'll typewrite it for you. if you 
like " He sat down to his machine, puckered 
his brows, and began to write He paused once 
in awhile in search of a phrase, whicn he usually 
found by a hard glare at the ceiling, and finally 
Jinished it and presented her with the sheet 
' Will you mind signing it*” she asked tim- 
idlv 

fie put his name and a flourish at the bottom 
of the page 

She could scarcely wait till she was in the car 
to examine the printing The small O's regis- 
tered a little below the lines but the capital 
N”s were true 

Astro shrugged his shoulders when he saw it. 
and pointed silently with the stem of hi* nar- 
ghile to the word “gracile" in the last stanza 

r T 1 WO davs after that, a hasty summons came 
4 from Stellery over the telephone, at four in 
the afternoon. He wished Astro to come im- 
mediately to the house but did not care "to tell, 
over the wire, why he was needed 

Astro took a taxicab and went up town im- 
mediately He found the broker in his den, 
writing at a big table covered with sheets of 
paper On a smaller table stood his typewriter, 
a sheet, half written, sticking from the roller 
Stellery looked up with a worried expression 
"Take a seat.” he said " I want your advice; 
or. rather your help. Things have come to a 
crisis Brush those papers on the floor any- 
where ' 

As Astro sat down he noticed a waste paper 
basket behind him. a little to the left As he 
seated himself, he pushed his chair back a foot 
or so. so that the basket was within ease reach. 

Stellery took a letter from his pocket and 
passed it over. ’’ Here's what came yesterday." 
ne said 

Astro opened it and read 
” I simply can't wait any longer! I must see 
you' You must know by this time, how madly 
1 am in love with you. I don't dare s|ieak to 
you face to face unless 1 receive some encour- 
agement But I want to end this suspense im- 
mediately and know my fate! Will you meet 
me to-morrow afternoon, at six o'clock, at the 
prescription counter of the Times Square drug 
store’ If you'll be there and will let me speak 
to you for only five minutes, please leave a can- 
dle lighted in the window of your room to-night 
between ten and eleven o’clock " 

' Well, did she light the signal?” said Astro, 
handing back the letter 

Stellery frowned and nodded "See here, 
you can imagine how I must feel to have this 
sort of thing going on'” he said. “And it’s 
enough to make me fairly sick' But I want to 
trap that man and find out who he is. That’s 
why 1 sent for you. Mrs. Stellery objected very 
stronglv to lending herself to the scheme in any- 
way It was all I' could do to get her to light 
the candle, in fact. I had to do that myself. 
But. after talking it over, and deciding that 
there was after all no real danger of her com- 
promising herself, she consented to lie at the 
rendezvous this evening at six o’clock. She 
doesn't seem to Ik* curious. — the thing disgusts 
her. — but she wants to put an end to the mat- 
ter Of course I can't be seen there, or he’d 
never appear at all. That's what makes me 
wild. I'd like to go down and punch that 
chap’s head! Instead. I’ve got to stay here 
and wait. I want you to follow her down — 
nobody will know you have anything to do with 
it. of course — ami find out who it is. if it’s some 
one she doesn’t know. Then we’ll put that 
chap in jail, if it’s a possible thing'" 

He had worked himself into a passion as he 


talked, and. ri>ing and gesticulating, walked 
back and forth in the little room. 

ASTRO watched his chance, and. when Stel- 
■* 4, lery's back was turned, reached into the 
waste paper basket, drew out a sheet of type- 
written paper, crumpled it up in his hand, and 
slid it into his pocket. 

” Is Mrs. Stellery at home’" he asked. 

■ No; she had an appointment thi- after- 
noon. But she'll be at the drug store at six. she 
promised." 

“ I wish I had known tins before. ' said Astro. 
'* I should have liked to have my assistant with 
me." 

" I’ve been trying to get you on the 'phone all 
day But. in point of fact, though Mrs. Stellery 
consented to the candle. I had to argue with her 
all this morning to get her to meet this man. 
You can imagine how I feel! I wonder if I've 
done wrong ? Can you fancy how it feels to 
send your wife to a rendezvous to meet an 
anonymous correspondent ’ By Jove! 1 didn't 
know how much I loved her. before! You 
know. I've neglected her shamefully. I suppose. 
I've ln*en absorbed in my work, and that s why 
this sort of thing has been possible. I suppose 
people have seen her going about alone, and 
have thought perhaps we were estranged, even. 
And everything this damned scoundrel has been 
writing her is true, by Jove' She is charming, 
you can see that' She's one of ten thousand, 
that woman' I ought to know Now. at the 
faintest prospect of losing her. absurd as that 
chance is — wny. I'm fairlv crazy about her If I 
saw that man with her. I don't care who he is. 
I believe I'd kill him' 

" Which is another reason for your not 
going." said Astro, rising There must Ih* no 
scene. You can trust Mrs Stellery to make the 
talk brief and forcible enough, and. in any case, 
you may depend upon me to protect her " 

TT was nearly a quarter to six before he 
4 reached Times Square. He entered the 
building and started down stairs toward the 
subway entrance on his way to the drug store 
below the street, when a man brushed past him. 
almost jostling him off the step in his haste 
The man looked round to apologize it was Dr. 
Primfield 

"Oh. I beg your pardon!” he said, and looked 
at Astro queer) v “Haven’t I met you some- 
where’" he added 

Astro recalled the meeting, but did not men- 
tion hi-, own name 

The doctor appeared to be a little embar- 
rassed. " I've got to catch a subway train; so 
you'll have to excuse me.” he said. "Other- 
wise. I'd like to have a talk. I have some 
theories of my own about capillary markings 
on the fingers I'd like to discuss' with you 
Good day!” and he was off like a busy squirrel. 
As he passed the drug store entrance Astro 
noticed that he gave a swift, apparently uneasy 
look inside. 

Mrs Stellery. however, had not. yet appeared . 
but at a few minutes before six she walked in 
the door handed a prescription to the clerk at 
the desk, and seated herself without appearing 
to recognize the Seer, who lounged at a counter 
some distance away She was beautifully 
dressed in the prevalent mode, and sat like a 
fashion plate, without expression on her proud 
face as if bored to death. 

Six o'clock struck, and no one approached 
her Fifteen minutes went by, and still she sat, 
calm and haughty, in her place. Finally, when 
the prescription was handed her, she walked 
over to Astro and l>owed coldly 

” Do vou think it will be any use waiting 
longer?’’ she asked. 

“ Not the slightest." was his reply " No one 
will come. I am quite sure." 

She looked up at him with a sudden, keen ex- 
pression “You are sure?" she repeated. 

“Quite so. Mrs. Stellery May I escort you 
home ? ’ 

When they arrived, the servant who opened 
the door put a note into Mrs Stellery 's hand, 
saying that it had l>cen delivered l»v a messen- 
ger boy She tore it open, read it, and passed it 
to Astro. 

" It was of course impossible for me to speak 
to you. as you were watched.” 

* i'H E next day. as Astro and Yaleska were 
driving up town, returning from a case 
that was then puzzling him. he proposed that 
they rest at Sherry's and take tea there. It was 
not yet four o.clock. and there was no one else 
in the r<M»m when they entered. Tea, muffins, 
and jam had hardly In-en ordered, however, 
when Yaleska suddenly exclaimed 

"Why. there's Mr Askerson now'” 

’ And there's Mrs. Stellery as well'” Astro 
added. 

Master ami assistant gave each other a quick 
glance, then turned to the approaching couple 
They were earnestly conversing, and did not. 
apparently, notice that there was anyone else 
in the room as they "liked across to the oppo- 
site side and sat a. ,n. Then Mrs Stellery 
cast her gray eves slowly about the room and 
met Astro's. He and Yaleska could see the 
color mantle her cheeks as she turned away 
.Askerson was slower at perceiving who was 
present; but when at last he noticed Yaleska, 
ne turned suddenly and said something to Mrs. 
Stellery. The latter was too well bred to turn; 
perhaps she was too busy in attempting to 
mask her thoughts in her haughty, cold ex- 
pression. They did not look over again. 

"Well, if Mr Askerson has written those let- 
ters. it’s aI>out time for him to explain now.” 
said Yaleska. " I think he’s a dear! But why 
should he take such an elaborate method of 
making love to her when he can meet her like 
this whenever he wants to?” 

“ Perhaps he can't.” 

“ There s no reason why he shouldn't, is 
there’ It's all right.” 

" Do you think he wrote them?" 

"I don't know. If it hadn’t been for vour 
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meeting Dr Primfield. I'd be surer. His type- 
writer leaves it in doubt." 

"Oh, the typewriter, we agreed, was only the 
final test. W hat you must seek is a motive.” 

" Well, then. Askerson is romantic — and a bit 
afraid of her. Dr Primfield is practical; but 
afraid of her husband. Either may be in love 
with her.” 

" I don’t think you have proved a sufficient 
motive yet for so extraordinary a course. But, 
by Jove! look at that! If there isn't Primfield 
himself!” 

TT was Primfield, indeed, who entered at that 
* moment, looked about, caught sight of Mrs. 
Stellery, walked over to her table, and spoke. 
She reached out her hand and smiled faintly. 
There were a few words of introduction, and he 
sat down at their table and lighted a cigarette. 

“Now,” said Astro, “you have a chance to 
vindicate your woman’s perception Watch 
and see which of those two men is in love with 
her " 

Valeska narrowed her eyes and watched. It 
was five minutes before she said deliberately, 
“ I think neither of them is ” 

Astro laughed softly. *' Well, my dear. I 
have a better motive than you have yet dis- 
covered " 

' What is it?” she asked eagerly 

* I won't tell vou yet; I'll give you a chance 
to think it over by yourself. But at ten o’clock 
to-morrow morning the writer of the Stellery 
anonymous letters will walk into my studio ’ 

AT ten next morning Valeska came swiftly 
into the laboratory where Astro was ex- 
perimenting with phosphorescent sulphid of 
calcium screens The sight of her face made the 
Seer smile, it was so puzzled in its expression 

“Mrs Stellery is here She says you wished 
to see her Are you going to have her meet the 
author of the letters?” 

“Yes,’ he answered, putting down a varnish 
brush “And if you want enlightenment on 
human nature, 1 advise you to listen in the 
anteroom ” 

He took a piece of crumpled paper covered 
with typewriting from his pocket and handed 
it to her She looked at it carefully; then, as 
she stood for a moment staring at hun. her face 
changed 

"Oh!" she breathed, and walked rapidly 
back to the reception room 

Mrs Stellery was waiting for him. standing 
beside the granite Thoth in the center of the 
studio Her eyes were fixed blankly; but at 
his coming sin- turned a white face suddenly to 
him. 

“You said that you had discovered the 
authorship of the letters." she said, and her 
voice was verv low. “I’m anxious al>out it. 
Do you really know? Are you sure?" 

He nodded gravely, motioned her to a seat, 
and sat down himself “My dear Mrs. Stel- 
lery.’' he began. “ I want you to trust implicitly 
in my tact and my consideration I snail do 
nothing whatever without your consent you 
may be sure. Indeed, it was to ask your advice 
that I sent for vou ” 

She continued staring at him anxiously . and 
her lips formed the words. “My husband' 

“Mr. Stellery shall know — only what you 
please to tell him yourself,” he answered 


“Then you do know!” Her lips were trem- 
bling. 

"It was my business to find out ” 

“ Who wrote them, then?" she demanded al- 
most fiercely, as if defying him.” 

“Mrs. Stellery,” he replied, “you are a clever 
woman. Not only that, but you have a pro- 
found knowledge of men And vou have a 
heart that, in its danger, knows how to ally 
itself with vour brain.” 

“You mean — ” 

“That you wrote them yourself!” 

>R a few minutes no one would have recog- 
nized her for the proud, serene woman of 
the world. A strong effort of her will brought 
her back to something like composure; but 
now she must talk. 

" If you knew what I have suffered 1’’ she ex- 
claimed. “We have been growing away from 
each other for a year If it had been only a 
quarrel, we might have made it up; but this 
was only his carelessness, his absorption in his 
business, his thoughtless cruelty 1 wanted to 
arouse him. rekindle his interest in me. make 
him love me again, if I could. Oh* can't you 
see? It may not have been right, — it was a 
deceit, I know. — but I missed him so!” 

"My dear Mrs. Stellery, you needn't justify 
yourself to me. All I need' to say is that I'm 
sure your ruse has worked.” 

"Oh, I know it has! But I had some good 
advice. — it wasn't all sheer woman’s wit. — Mr 
Askerson helped me. I don’t know how I came 
to confide in him. — I’ve seen him so few times. 
— but he wrote most of the letters for me. and 
1 copied them, so they would seem more like a 
man's letters, you know But I confess — I 
don't know what you'll think of my praising 
myself s<i — all those intimate personal things 
were truly my own Most of them my husband 
had said to me during our honeymoon I 
thought they would be most likely to arouse 
his jealousy.” 

" Oh, he’s jealous enough. ” said Astro ' You 
needn’t fear thatyou haven't succeeded. He has 
threatened to kill the writer of the letters.” 

She smiled wistfully “ Well. I hope he won’t 
kill me when he finds out I’m the one And 
that’s the question* I always expected to tell 
him: but now I'm afraid to’ I didn't quite in- 
tend to let it go so far. and I don't know how to 
explain. What shall I do > ” She looked up at 
him with tears in her eyes There was no 
haughtiness left, now 

"I think you needn't worry, ' said Astro, 
giving her his hand in sympathy "for I met 
Sir Stellery this morning on his way to the of- 
fice He told me that he intended to take you 
abroad immediately. That, he said would stop 
this nonsense and give him a chance to get ac- 
quainted with you all over again He said he 
was sure you had l>ecn left alone too much " 

” Really?" she said, suddenly smiling “Oh. 
then I'm sure the letters will stop* And," she 
added softly, “when I’ve quite won him back, 
and we're happy again. I’ll confess everything." 
She paused a moment, then Sfioke as if to her- 
self “There’s a little canal in Venice I love. 
It's called the Rio Margherita. I think it will 
be there — in June — just after sunset ” 

The next Seer of Secrets story. " I < lack Tight." 
the last and one of the best of the senes, will ap- 
pear June 20 
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the King returns from The Tabagie and does 
not find me at home, he might burst a blood 
vessel and that would be a pity.” 

Soon after they left Ritter's Henry noticed 
a man following them, and called Fritz’s atten- 
tion to him 

“He is probably a spv of (Irumkow’s, ’ said 
little Fritz; "but, as we "have done no mischief, 
he will have his trouble for his reward ” 

“Our only mischief has been our music, * said 
Henry, laughing "Perhaps the King would 
not consider it mischief." 

“No,” returned Fritz “He wishes me to 
associate with the burgher families His aver- 
sion to music is confined to my music, and is 
only a vent for his hatred of me. ' 

“The King does not hate you." said Henry 
protesting! y. 

” Indeed he does," returned the Crown Prince 
emphatically; “ami I fully realize that my life 
is in hourly danger from his violence. I am also 
in danger of assassination at Grumkow’s hands. 
I wish I could believe that it was not true, but 
Grumkow will get rid of me one of these fine 
days, and the King will give my poor dear sister 
to Schwedt Uneasy lies the head that expects 
to wear the crown.” 

“The Margrave of Schwedt will not marry 
the Princess against her will.” said Henry. 

pRITZ. looking up in quick surprise, an- 
4 swered. " Mina will have no will in the mat- 
ter. Schwedt will not know h**r wishes; but 
should he know of her antipathy ami should he 
refuse to marry her. the marriage will take place 
anyway, with or without the consent of either 
my sister or Adolph Why do you believe that 
Schwedt will not mairv mv sister against her 
will’” 

“He told me he would not,” answered Fritz 
I I enry 

“ Poor, foolish Adolph! He will do whatever 
mv father commands, and the King will do 
whatever Grumkow wills. Adolph has been 
madly in love with Mina since he first saw her 
two years ago. and my sister and I both feel 
very sorry for the |x«>r. simple, harmless fellow 

“ She seems to treat him kindly,” said Henrv, 


to fill up the pause and to lead the Prince on 

“Of course she does.” returned Prince Fritz. 
“Mina treats everyone kindly She is gentle 
and forgiving even with Grumkow, her arch 
enemy My sister is the most beautiful char- 
acter in the world, and without her I should not 
want to live another day She is the one bright 
spot in my miserable life I want you to know 
her better; but you must not misconstrue her 
kindness and fall in love with her. as every man 
has done who has come near her since she was a 
child We will take her to Ritter's when next 
we go, and you shall walk with her That. I 
wish to tell you, is the greatest favor I can con- 
fer on you.’ 

“ It would l>e a great pleasure to me. and I 
should value the honor if I felt sure that your 
father would not object I hear he is very strict 
with the Princess.” answered Henry. 

“You had better say cruel to her That 
would be nearer the truth, and that is the great 
pain of my life 1 could suffer all his cruelties 
without flinching ; but the torture he inflicts 
on her is at times more than I can liear, and I 
almost wish he was dead When I think of 
Mina’s future, I do sincerely wish that she 
could die* She was verv ill a year ago, and I 
then ho|>ed she would die She, too. hoped to 
•lie - but God has turned His face from my sis- 
ter ami me, and He will not give us death be- 
cause we want it. I tell you. friend," continued 
the Crown Prince bitterly, " I am doomed to die. 
unless by good fortune the King dies first, and 
Mina is doomed to live!" 

T1KSIDK the path on which the Crown Prince 
and Henry were walking was a high, closed 
Itnard fence, on the other side of which Henry 
fancied he heard footfalls. Twice he looked 
back to see if the man he had noticed was 
following; but the fellow had disappeared. 
When the Crown Prince expressed his wish that 
his father might die, Fritz Henry’s mind re- 
verted to the supposed spy and he turned with 
more attention than he had before given to the 
sounds of footsteps on the other side of the 
fence 

" Some one is on the other side of the fence,” 
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